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son drew a pistol from a pocket behind him, and presented it full at his antagonist, who recoiled a pace or two. Jackson advanced upon him. Benton continued to step slowly backward. Jackson closed upon him with a pistol at his heart, until they had reached the back door of the hotel, and were in the act of turning down the back piazza. At that moment, just as Jackson was beginning to turn, Jesse Benton entered the passage behind the belligerents, and, seeing his brother's danger, raised his pistol and fired at Jackson. The pistol was loaded with two balls and a large slug. The slug took effect in Jacksons' left shoulder, shattering it horribly. One of the balls struck the thick part of his left arm and buried itself near the bone. The other ball splintered the board partition at his side. The shock of the wounds was such that Jackson fell across the entry and remained prostrate, bleeding profusely.
"Coffee had remained just outside meanwhile. Hearing the report of the pistol, he sprang into the entry, and seeing his chief prostrate at the feet of Col. Benton, concluded that it was his ball that had laid him low. He rushed upon Benton, drew his pistol, fired, and missed. Then he 'clubbed' his pistol, and was about to strike, when Benton, in stepping backward, came to some stairs of which he was not aware, and fell headlong to the bottom. Coffee, thinking him hors de combat, hastened to the assistance of his wounded General.
"The report of Jesse Benton's pistol brought another actor on the bloody scene, Stokely Hays, a nephew of Mrs. Jackson, and a devoted friend to the General. He was standing near the Nashville Inn when he heard the pistol. He knew well what was going forward, and ran with all speed to the spot. He, too, saw the General lying 011 the floor weltering in his blood. But, unlike Coffee, he perceived who it was that had fired the deadly charge. Hays was a man of giant size and giant's strength. He snatched from his sword-cane its long and glittering blade, and made axunge at Jesse with such frantic force that it would have pinned him to the wall had it taken effect. Luckily the point struck a button, and the slender weapon was broken to pieces He then drew a dirk, threw himself in a paroxysm of fury upon Jesse, and got him down upon the floor.ent that he could do the rest for himself if he could impatiently  anxious  to  avoid  collisions  with  them.
